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Romanticstoryofan underscaboat designed
to remain beneath the surface for weeks,
with the beautiful daughter of the inventor
figuring as the heroine in thrilling situa-

tions.
iMapyrght, 1910 W E Vienander Powel )
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FIFTH EPISODE.

HE explosion of the bombs which the old Nihilist had ace roted In
hin collar had literally torn the house asunder. Yet, by one of thos
whims which so frequently characterize the nction of high ex.
plosives, though the front £t s had been transformed into
a heap of debiris the rovms at the rear remabned Intaot and almost

uninjured. Thus It happened that Morton wnd Olga, standing behind the
@uriain which hung ot the entrance to the dining-room, though burled to the
#oor by the forece of the explosion, hiad escaped with o few brulses, wlile
Stephanskl, who had been in the front rooin, only a fow fecl awey, now lay
dead amid the debris—killad by the very bombs with which he had planned
to kill others. On the other side of the room, hulf buried beneath o heap of
fallen plaster, Hope was stretched. Ils eyoy were closed and only a fuint
Beaving of the chest, #o slight us to be almost imperceplible, showed that he
was living.

. Mortion and Olga. still concealed themselves when Hope broke into the
spom, had scarcely regained thelr sensos when they were dumfounded to
Bear outside the house the voice of Cleo—Ulen, whom they hid left bound and
gagged in the cellar, und who, they supposed, had perished in the explosion

“l'm aure Mr. Hope s In there,

; ! Ho Uleo 100! how sho had walted at
Hook," they livard her sey, ".‘."l Lhri : 14

was o hroak o her Yolos I heard hotsd pntil jong past the hour at
L ’ v s Which Hoap anpd ook Wl preoanimed
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eeling besids  him  when, with eagotly, ax she concluded her amaz-
K's asalstance, she bad deageod g recital.
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apnin, pagey by page, from cover o cover,
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iamed of me to-night,
Hope and Cleo were scar
slgat
snrved
from
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Novelized Frorm a Thrilling
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deioth ol Dr, Hurke, yvou wish to see her you cun call to-

Imorrow.

v minntes Inter Satsuma, in &
1 e wooth, was tuiking to Mah-
e who was in Vidduvia,

but I wasn't able to see
Pativae. guticladad,
. win  the wnower, Il
ol aver to the city on i next
trant. PH plan sume way to get inte
1l house during the recoplion lu-
mixht,* = & @

hough the sound of the expiosion
douttiess awakened the nearer Nle-
phaliekl’s neighbors, Lhey were so far
iway and the bour was so late, that
okl not pesultl in attracting any one
to the scene. 1t was, neverthelesas,
with extreme caution thal Olga and
Mot ton, after muking sure that Cleo
wl her friends bhad taken their de.
patture, vtpergod from thelr place of

nenl gl lcaving belind them

watedd homse e by ditad owner,
RTTI ¢ Y W Cleenitous rout

1y Sothitng was further

il 14 re than (o be sefh

A ¢ from the setie of the trasedy

i i (1T} sl as withes i the

. st whivh was curindh u
follow s discovery, Yy was dawn-
thye ehst, T veture, hefure Mor-

o hoving scen Qg v her apart-
wiviit, roached hid hoted vl 1t was
iy paon when he was awakened

tiv
by some one Knocking et his door, 1t
Wik G bellboy with a telégram. Still
halt awake., he tore wopen the en-
\ ==t ien st wold transtiixed, staring
“w! unbelieyving eyes al The mMossage
! tigl o the hoot of yeliow pajer,
Ty wnete s fram heart fallure
N holast nigiu Hy hia will
L Biim v rooislate to o Miss
\ arke of Valdavia, Usl fornia,'
oW pipncd by Calvin Munigoms
SEVER PUIVale SeCEEry
Aliniakts AT AT '.r.-rlul and
sl §onblarddd al L .lu!w.\‘;:‘ as
ugh his eyes deceived him. Surely
hi sl b dreatining aivin Mont-
gamery dead,  Andoall uf his groeat
\ o gone o Cleo Burke And he,
Gerdd Mortan, his nephew, and, as he
]

1 suprproned, his only helr, had pres
cieived notlung,  Then adl al once he

mboered the strangs rem ik he

A wiurd his unele muake thut
marih nothe Now York office. “l
1 L it by Clea™ Moot

< ] Tl s though

\ ' W Is |
LU " il s ohyings
o Wi ¥ shedd Him who

i - g losl thie note which
wonnele bl told him to give o
Ductor Barkd I one  gAVe  you

somisthing that 1 valued as much as
vou vilue the sectet of the submarine,
Now g vou, chance to repay me'
yvenin Morton bitterly reviled hime.
1f of e blindness, hiv stupidity, In
nat recownizing and investignting the

mysterions  relations bétween  the

THEY REELED ACROSS THE FLOOR IN FRONT OF THE OPEN FRENCH WINDOW.

terrupted, however, by & rap at the
door. He flung it open impatiently to
find i messenger boy with 4 note, The
crest on the flap of the envelope told
Him that It was from Olga.

“Dear Mr. Morton,” she wrote, “l
want vou to take me to the reception
which s being given this evening by
Mrs, Doeimar, the wife of the British
consul. | have obtained invitations
through the consul's seeretary, Mr,
I'aget, who Is an old friend of mine.
When | resnind you that Mra, Delmar
parchnssd two of the Burke books,
vou will appreciate the necessity for
our going. ! have learned from Mr,
Paget, by the way, that the Burke
girl and your friend, Hope, have also
beon Invited, You may call for me at
8 o'clock.™

. L] L] L] L] L] L]

When, dressed for t(he reception,
Cleo stepped from the elevator inte
the hotel parlor whera Hope was
aniiting her, he falrly gasped with
astonisheonent, so marvellous was the
ansformation which her afternoon’s
§ Fad efected, He soarcely
recognized the unsophiaticated, sim-
piy dressed girl of the little Valdavia
cottage in the padiant creature who
stond curtsyving before him, Even
with his Inexperience in such matlers,
he recognized that the gown of chif-
forn whieh she wore wns a Paris
crention, and that ite ecolor, & deep
purple, emphasizsed the milky lovell-
nesy of her neck and shoulders and
her rose-leaf coloring. The soces-
sories of her costume were perfect to
the lust detail; purpie hose, purple
satin slippers, white gioves which
re 1ched nearly to her snowy shoul-
dern. and ut her waist a bouguet of
ervhids which Hepe had sent her.

“Do 1 suit you, Jarvia?™ she asked
donurely.

“Po you sult me?" he repeated after
Wer, Y you suit me? Why, Cleo,
Lon're the most beautiful thing I've
ever asen™

. . . . L] . .

The recoption was in full awing
when Hope and Cleo reached the Diel -
mor residence, Light streamed from
every window. In the gardens Jng-
ynese lanterns, swaying gently in the
nieht brecac, swung to and fro ke
glant fireflies,  Guests were strolling

s he tetEice, the white shoulders of
ne women and the white ahirt fronts
0f the men glivaming tn the darkness.
Fhrough the French windows of the
viltroom came the atralns of a Hun-
satiun orehestra, Mrs, Delmar and
ter hustbund, the latter a red faced,
wh te mustached Englishman, whose
dross oot was ablaze with decora-
tions, recelved thelr guests at tho en-
trance to the ballroom.

“I'm delightsd that you've come, my
dear,” said Mrs, Dalmar to Cleo,
“And how bewitchingly lovely you
ook, Your gowh is a perfect dream.

The Famous

By E. Alexander Powell

War Correspondent

conservatory below,

H jerked aside the heavy draperies. Ashe
did so Mahlin leaped at him. They rocked
and swayed across the polished floor, reeled
for a sickening moment against the low
balustrade in front of the open French win-
dow and then plunged outward and down-
ward into the darkness. A terrific crash of
broken glass told the horrified listeners that
they had fallen through the roof of the

atudy at the head of the stairw and
then notify Lieut. Hope that they are
thers, Do you understand?”

The man bowed respecifully. “Very
good, ma'am,” bhe answered. “I'll at-
tend to Jt™

Litta did ‘Hops and Cleo dream
that the man with the deferential
manners of a well trained servant
was, in reality, an unknown but dan-
gerous enemy. It was Mahlin, who
hud bribed one of the servants fur-
nished by the calerer to let him takas
his place.

“And now,” sald Mrs, Delmar, turn-
ing to Cleo, “l want to Introduce some
men to you. Mr. Hope tells me that
this is your first real party, and I'm
determinad that you wshall have a
good time. Here comes 4 man now
that 1 want you to know,” and she
beckoned to A man who was crossing
the floor with & tall and strikingly
handsome brunette,

"Why, it's Mr, Morton!" excialined
Cleo. "1 dldn't know that he was
here. MHave you knuwn him long,
Mra. Delmar?

“l pever met him wuntil to-night,
but he seems (o be u very charming
fellow, He and the Countess Ivanofr,
the lady who Is with him, are old
frienda of my husband’'s vice consul,
Mr. Paget. 1 invited them on his ace
count.”

“*This s Indeed a4 pleasant sur-
prise, Miss Burke,” sald Morton, gax-
ing at Cleo In such admiration that
her eyes dropped in confusion. "Now
1 am glad | came. You look as
though you had come stralght from
the Rue de lu Paix. May | have this
dance?"

Uleo glanced at Hope, who waa
already deep In an animated conver-
sation with the Countess, He seomed
to have forgotten her entirely. He
had not even asked her for a Jdance,
A little flush of anger cams Into her
cheeka,

“lndesd you may." ahe answered.
“T am very fond of dancing,” and the
next momant she waa floating away
in the arms of Gerald Morton. When
Hopm caught sight of them Morton
was whispering something in her car
which eaused her to look up into his
syes with a amlle of pleasure,

“Shall wa dance this, Countesa?"
Hope asked abruptly, and In an in-
stant they, tou, wers lust in the mael-
strom of whirling figurm.

Morton lost no time in starting his
campalgn of lovemaking. An unex-
peeted opportunity had been thrown
in his way and he intended to muke
the wost of it. He had had much
experience in the game of love, but he
had never played it for such high
stakes, or when It wWas so vitally nec-
essary for him to win, and he appre-
clated, morsover, that, were he to be
successful, he would have to play with
consummate skill. Nor did he make
the mistaks of underrating his adver-
sary, Jarvis Hope. He knew that the
young naval officer held an assured
place In Cleo's affections, but he also
knew from experience that it is al-
wiays easy Lo make a woman jealous
nf the man she loves, And he deter-
mined that His Arat mova should be
to stir up jealousy between Hope and
Clea, When the dance was over, fol-
lowing the customary rules of the
game, he suggesied to Cleo that they
take a stroll upon the terrace, and it
wnas thers, In & nook by a wscreen of
valms, that they wers found, half an
{luur later, by Hops and Olga

“I've been looking for you every-
where, Cleo,” he suld sternly. "“"Why
have you been away mo long?"

“I have heen tulking to Mr. Morton,”
Cleo answered., "HBut," she added de-
flently, "1 wasn't aware that | was
expected to give you an account of
my actions. I am (’ulTr old snough to
tuke care of mysel!, *hank you"

Morton saw with salisfaction that a
lover's guarrel was brewing, but it
was vnded almost before it begun by
Mrs. Delimar, who at that moment
stepped onto the lerrace,

“Oh, Mr. Hope,” she cried, catehing
sight of the group behind the palms,
“I've been looking ull over for you.
The butler tells me that my nephew
eame hulf an hour ago. He must have
taken the books upstalrs, though |
can't understand why that stupid
servant at the door didm't let e
know, Deon't you and Miss Burke
want to ';n up to the study wod look
at them?"’

As Hope and Cleo followed their
hostess intn the house, Morton and
Olga looked at each other mignifi-
cantly. "We must follow them,” Olgu
whispered,

When Franeis leyland arrived he
wan met at the door by Mahlin, who
recognized him by the package under
his arm.

“Are you Mr. Layland, sir?" he in-
quired respectiully

“l am,” was the answer,

“Your aunt desires me to tell you,
sir.,” wald Muhlin amoothly, "that you
are 1o give me the books and I am to
tuke them to the upstairs study so
that Lieutenant Hope can see them."

“Darned glad to pet rid of them,"
grunted Leyland, surrendering the
henvy package.

The study was a large and hand-
womiely furnished apartment. Its walls
were panelled in ook and heavy hro-
cade curtuins woere drawn before {ts
recesasd windows,

Muhdin, closing the door behind him,
ned unwrapped the books with quick,
nervous fingers, and waa hent over
the table, absorbed in their examina-
ton, when the door was suddenly
thrown open and young Leyland en-
tered the robm.

"Excuse me” he exclaimed, msup-
posing the fAigure at the table was ona
of the guests. “I'm sorry If 1 In-

could And some cigarettes,” and then,
recognizsing Mahilin na the servant
who had admitted him, “What the
devil are you dolng with those books?
And why haven't you told my.aunt
that I had nrrtnd?""

“l really beg pardon, sir,” sald the
supposed servant humbly, "but | was
Just glaneing over the volumes, mr.
They are highly interesting, sir. |
will notify wour aunt Immediately,
alr" and he backed toward the door.

“Well, don't waste any more time
About 1t then” asnld Leyiand, “and
you can tell her that I'm going to
stay here for a while and have o
smoke,"”

Dropping Into a chalr, he lighted a
cigarette. An instant later a crush-
ing blow descended on his head and,
with a groan, he slumped from the
chnir on to the floor, whors he lay
with outspread arms, breathing
stertorously.

Heedless of the unconsciouns body
at his fest. Mahlin had resumed
scrutiny of the books whan he h
outslde the door the voloes of Mre.
Delmar. Hope and Cleo. They were
nscending the stairs, They ware com-
ing fo the atudy. He glanesd hastily
about him. The only means of ea-
cape was through the aingle door
He was tmpped.  His only chance of
avolding discovery lay in concealing
himsalf until the unwelcome visitors
had departed. Leaving the books on
the table, he blew out the lamp and
slipping into one of the window pe-
consen drew before him the heavy
curtaine,  Scarcely had he done so
when the door opened,

"Why, the room's dark,” exclaimed
Mrs. Delmar. 1 can’t understand i1,
I certainly gave ordets to have the
lamp lghted,” and, stepping to the
wall, she =witched on the electric
Hght.

“tiood  heavens! What's  this®"
eried Hope, catching sight of Ley-
nd's body,

Mra, Deimar gave a cry of horror.
“It's Francis! It's my nephew! |Is
he dead? Oh, Is he dead? What's
happened to him?

"'No, ha's not dead,’” aaid Hope, ex-
Amining the unconsclous man, “"but
he's had a terrific clip on the back
of the head, Looks as though soms
one had hit him with o Hfe.prescryvet
Ho's coming around, thoukh Hatil
ba all right In o few minutes*

“Hers are the books on the table. '
sald Clet, recognizsine two of her
father's beloved volumes. “Poor My
Leylund must have boen looking ot
them when'

She stopped abruptly, for from be.
hind the curtainms had come & miufiel
BNEAED,

“Home one's hiding therse—bahind
the curtainal” she whisperad, grip-
ping Hope's arm.

Crossing the room on wvelvet fest,
Hope suddenly jerked aside the heavy
draperies. As he did so, Mahiin, who
had sitpped a black mask over the
uper portion of his face, leaped at
him like a panther. Locked in each
other's arms the two men swayel
out into the middie of the room
They hit a cabinet filled with pores
lain and It went over with a crass
They caromed from the wall to the
table wnd from the table to the wall,
Cursing, grunting, snarling, strain-
ing, more llke animals than men,
they resled through the deorway of
the study into the upper hall,

A rug slipped from beneath them
and sent them to their knees, but still
they battled on. Nearer and noears;
their desperate sirugkles broug'it
them to the top of the stalrwa)
Hope, who was on top now, had his
Angers on Mabhlin's throat, 'he house
Was in an uproar now. Guests, se/-
vants und musicians, nattracted by
the plercing screams of Clea an
Mrs. Delmar, rushed from the ball
room and stood crowded in the doot
below, watehing the struggie at the
head of the stalrs as an audienc
watches a mock struggle on  the
Bluge

Now the two were polsed at the ton
of the wstairway. Then, amid
chorus of screams from Cleo and Mrs
Lelmar abuve and from the assen-
bisl guests below, they rolled. with
A tercific bumping, down the marble
sladrs,  Bo Intertwined that one could
not Le distinguished from the other,
they burst into the baliroom, the
frightened wuests giving way befors
them,  Puanting from exhaustion they
rocked and sawaved across the pol
ishedd floor, teeled for a slekening mo.
ment againat the low balustrade in
front of the open French window, and
then, anud a cry of warning from the
onloukers,  plunged  outward  and
downward into the darkness, A tor-
rifle crash of Lroken glass told the
horrified listeners that they had fall-
en through the roof of the conserva-
tory below,

Throughout the desporate encoun-
ter Uieo had remalned at the top of
the stairs, petrified with fear for
Hope'a safety, clinging convulaively
to AMra, Delmar., As the two figures
plunged through the open window
she gave a chrick of horror

“He's killed?!  He' Killsd! 1 know
he's killed!"™ she willed, and rar
bilndiy, tuadly down the stales

soving that the coast wWul now 1mo-
mentaridy  clear. Morton and Olga,
who had followed the others upstairs
without themselves belng observed,
and had witnessed the whole of the
desporate strugele, slipped inta  the
empty study with the intention of
gotting the books, which they had
seen, only a moment befors, lying on
the table. Hut they stopped in aston-
{shment. The books had disappeared!

the of it h and  Calvin MOntgomery. | do hope you will both have a good truded. I just stepped in to sec If I (To Be Continued.)
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